MR.   ROBERTS   LETTER   GIVING   AN
ACCOUNT   OF   HIS   JOURNEY   OVER
THE DESART OF ARABIA IN HIS WAY
TO ENGLAND
Aleppo, ist August 1748.
Dear Sir,
The enclosed is a copy of the last I sent you. Since which
I set out with the caravan from Bassora June nth, arrived
here the i6th ult., where I have received my principal and
respondentia for the goods I advised you I had sold. I in-
tended to have kept a journal of our passage hither, but was
so excessive hot for the first four or five days that I expected
to be transported to the other world, but they shaped their
course another way (more northerly); we found the weather
mend every day very sensibly. Near all that has been wrote
by those who have journalized this way, has been that they
set out such an hour in the morning, pitched their tents such
an hour in the evening, that the ground was stony, or uneven,
in some places gravel, sand, or level in others, that they
met with pretty good water in some places, bad in others,
and often get hares or antelopes, which the Arabs knock
down with their sticks. This indeed is the greatest part of
\vhat a man can write of with any certainty who keeps a
journal. A few have attempted to describe some exceeding
grand buildings which we pass on the desart. But as it would
require at least a month's time to take a survey of them
to describe them truly, and as the caravan moving forward
will not allow a man to do more than take a cursory view of
them, all the attempts I have yet seen of those descriptions
have been very imperfect. A palace1 about midway between
Bussora and Aleppo is the most solid and grand I believe of
any in the world; but there is no taste or eloquence in it, nor
1 This probably refers to Ukhaidir. He would see nothing else so
'solid and grand' as this structure anywhere on his route. It is actually
300 miles from Basra and 450 from Aleppo.